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ABILENE

Op. T. . Depoct, Abilene, XKas.

HAYE READY THIS MINUTE

The nicest stock in the city, marked low,and
ready for

ANY ONE WHO LIKES A GOOD THING.

We simply ask for your business, in order
tosave you money.

Our Wonderfully Complete Stock

_ Wﬂl make friends, out-shine rivals. win
t1:[1<3tor1es. and sell itselt on its merits every
ime.

Fancy and Staple Dry Goods, Dress
Goods, Notions, Groceries, Ladies’, Misses’
and Children’s Shoes, Men’s and Boys’ Boots
and Shoes are all marvels of popularity,
seasonable styles and fair prices.

Our Ladies’ Button Dongola Shoe at
$1.65, and Gents’ Congeress Shoe at $1.65 are

8 great surprise to those who have tried
them.

The Bee Hive.

Opp. U P. Depot, Abilene, Kansas.

A Great Clearing Out Sale.

Of Men's, Boys’ and Youths’ Bootsfor the next
30 days.

\ :
These goods must go and in order 1o do s» we will make
a great sacrifice.
500 pair Men's custom made calf boots, $3.50, formerly
sold at $¢ 50, )
) ©)

Boys’ boots, 225, formerly 3.00.
Youths’ boots, 1,25, formerly 2 00.
Child’s boots 1.25, formerly 2 25.

We are placing the above line of goods on sale and they
must go. Call and see us bzfore buying your winter goods

T. C. Melnerney,

THE DOUBLE DECK SHOE STORE.

I¥ Cash paid for hides and furs.

And a good lamp
\ must be simple; when it is not simple it is
onot good. Simple, Beautiful, Good—these
ywords mean much, but to sce “ The Rochester” @
will imure.s tie truth more forcibly, Al metal,
tough and seamless, and made in three pieces only,
it is absolutely safe and unbreakable. Like Aladdin's
ol"old, ilt' is indeed a “wonderful lamp,” for its mar-
wvelous LiZal is purer and brighter tha ]
softer than eélectric light and l:z%orc cl:cc:fulg:}sx'alxig:itt’her.
B e e e e o i el b e gommtng
warieties from the Larpest IA:; g:::{-bfhtﬁ:rw i e T

ROCHESTER LAMP CO., 42 Park Place, New York City,

%% “The Rochester.”
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EKLY REFLECTOR. ABILENE, KANSAS,

A Story of the Late War.

BY BERNARD BIGSBY,

Anthor of *" Loyal =t Last,” " My Lady Fantas-
tic,” *“"Ellen's Great Becret,™ "' Fell
Among Thisves,” Ete.

Copyright. 18g1, by £ N. Kellogg Newspaper Ca.

—_— -

“That's no way for a soldier to talk.
I do believe, Jim, your moral sense is
gn blinded that you do not bhave the
faintest appreciation of the wond
‘duty,’ " Frank said, indignantly.

“Haven't I, though, old chap? Then
that's ail you know about it. Why,
duty's heen my bugbear ever since I
was 85 high as your knee. Miss Ruth,
Grace, old Brentwood, all the pious
erowd at Meltonburg have dinged duty
in my ears as long as I can remember,
and, now I've got here, durn me if you
aren't all at the same old game azain,
till I sometimes wonder if there isa
spot in the world where a man like me,
whose principles are a little knock-
kneed, can get out of hearing of that
bhateful word.”

“Not in this world, nor the next, I'm
afraid,” Besant said, with a smile ut his
companion’s frankness.

“Thenall I can say is, 1 wish I'd
pever been born.  Gllang!™ and Law-
son gave the mule a vicious lash with
his cowhide, as though resolved that
there should be some vicarious suffering
somewhere, then sank intomoody silence.

ITE ALMOST DISLOCATED THE MULE'S JAW.

Just before they reached camp, however,
he recovered his usual air of self-satis-
faction.

“Say, Frank,” be said, “you conldn’t
fer the sake of old times lend me a ten-
dollar bill, could yon? We've not re-
ceived a cent of pay sinee we left Colum-
bus, and I'm dead broke. Why, it's a
holy outrage the way were treated.
Guess those big-wigs at Washington
would holler ont pretty lively if pay-
day came round and there was nothing
in the treasury for them.™

“It is a shame.” Frank confessed.

“Well, could v 1ot me have the dol-
lars?"

“1 could,™ was the frigid response.

*Then, will you?”

“What do you want it for?"

“To send toa girl.”

Frank's eyes opened with astonish-
ment.

“Don"t aslt me any questions about
it," Lawson continned with earnest-
ness. “‘Give me the money—it will be
ruin if you don't.”

Frank was puzzled.

“Well, here it is, Jim," he said, hand-
ing him the bill; *and as the Adjutant
might kick against your carrying pas-
sengers, I'll get down and walk the rest |
of the way.”

Lawson watched his retreating fisure |
with a curious expression on his face,
muttering to himself the while: |

“That's the best thing you've done for |
yourself this many a day, Frank Besant, |
though you don't know it."” ]

They were all glad to see Frank back, |
especially the Colonel, who had many |
kind words for the young man, whose |
story he listened to with intense inter- |
est, while Major Hopkins called him ‘to
his own tent and made him relate his
adventurces over again, paying him sev-
eral handsome compliments. But the
best news of all was that his name had
been forwarded to the Governor of
Ohio for a commission, and these gentle-
men thought that their strong recom-
mendations would be fuvorably re-
ceived.

From Springfield the regiment went
into winter camp at Sedalia, then the
terminus of the Union Pacific railroad.

What the men endured during that
severe winter under canvas Do pen
could describe. The weather was ex-
eeptionally inclement, and many a gal-
lant fellow, who might have struck a !
blow for the Union, was either invalided |
home with a brolken constitution or died
outright of exposure. It was indeed a |
case of the survival of the fittest—
those who were hardy cnough to strug-
gle through it all gave Uncle Sam suffi-
cient assurance that his bounty money
had been well laid out.

In the midst of this discomfort they
were turned out several times to take
part in slight engagements, while they
eelebrated Christmas by capturing a
gigantic supply train on its way to
Price, together with five hundred pris-
oners, and, what was of more conse-
quenvesto many of them, “lots of loot.™

It was on his return from this expe-
dition that Frank Besant received the
gloricus tidings that his commission
had arrived, and that he was appointed
to a Licutepancy in his own regiment.
A little- later and there would have
been much grumbling at a man’s stap-
ping from the ranks to 5 seat at the
officars' mess-table, but in those days
militdry etiquette was not so strictly
observed, and, besides, our hero wastoo
populsr for the tongue of énvy to be
raised agsinst what all thought was
& fair, though tardy, recognition of his

rescuing lim from the familiir ap-
proaches of James Lawson and his
friends, n consideration to be by mo
means ignored.

When spring’s first breath modified
the icy clutches of winter, the order
came for the regiment to march to Bt.
Louls.

Charlie Fulton and Frank were now
bosom friends, though they were in
different companles, and it was from
him that Besantlearned of the intended

“They're going to march us the
whole blessed way over the railroad
ties to save the Government the ex-
pense of transportation. It's a shame
—a burning shame—especially after the
way our poor fellows have suffered
from this infernal climate,” Fulton de-
clared, with a gust of righteous indig-
nation. °

“It's pretty tough, but I guess they'll
come out all right," was Frank’s cheer-
ful response.

“Eh, Besant, how I do envy you that
even disposition of yours. Nothing
seems to put you out—why, I've been
raging ever since I heard the beastly
news."

**And what good has your raging done
you, Charlia?

““Well, at any rate it has let some of
the superfluous steam off and I'm like-
ly to be a little more companionable,
S0 come to my quarters and have a pipe
with me. [I'm expecting one or two
good fellows you will be glad to meet.”

*No cards?” Frank'asked, sharply.

*Bless your innocent young heart, no
—not even a game of Beggar-my-Neigh-
bor to shock your moral principles.”

“*Who will be there?”

“Why, Green and Carsonm of ours,
Gregory of the Thirty-ninth, and a cav-
alry fellow on his way home on fur-
lough—he sayshe knows you, by the by
—Mark Henderson, do you remember
him?*"

*1 should think I did. Why, Charlie,
he is the man Swayne and I rescued
from the guerrillas.”

“Ah! that is jolly. Well, put your
forage-cap on and let us start.”

Symposinms in officers’ quarters were
not always the kind of entertainments
an elderly maiden lady of precise views
would have declared particularly im-
proving gatherings, but on this occa-
sion the revelry was not very pro-
nounced. Some whisky and a good
deal of tobacco was consumed, of
course, but beyond this mild dissipation
there was ltttle to complain of. Hen-
derson seemed very pleased to meet
Frank again.

*] knew you would be soon sitting at
the high seats of the synagogue,” he
saul, “and I told youso. Let me con-
gratulate you on your promotion.”

“Thank youn,” Frank replied—there
was something about this men that im-
pressed him with a feeling of admira-
tion—"and let me congratulate you on
the glorious charge your fellows made
at Springfield. It was grand, heroic—I
never heard or read of a more dashing
feat of chivalry.”

“It was a pretty tidy bit of fighting, I
confess." the Captain drawled. “By
the by, there was another acquaintance
of yours on that battle-field, who rode

| #s thongh he had a hundred lives at his
| disposal.”

“No! Whe

“Dick Swayne—you know he enlisted
in our corps?™

“Indeed I do not. The last I saw of
him he was pounding along with you to
the battle-field, with the horse I'd been
riding flying at your heels. And that
reminds me—did yon ever catch my run-
away steed?”

“Aye, that we did. Both nags entered
my troop with their master and took
part in that serimmage at Springficld.
As for Dick Swayne, he fought like a
wild-cat, and though I'm afraid we shall
never make a smart soldier on parade
out of him, he’ll be worth his weight in
gold as a scout.™

“Was he wounded?”

“Never got a scratch — seemed as
though he bore a charmed life.”

“And you?”

“1 was not so lucky; but the damage
was not very serious—just a bullet
through my shoulder-blade, swhich
makes a convenient excuse for a brief
trip home."

‘““Are you going far™

“To Dayton, 0. Then, I may fake a

| run down to a little place called Mel-

tonburg, where I've a sister married to
a young doctor, who may be glad to
practice his healing art on my person.”

“Not Harry Burrows, sarely?”

“Yes, Harry Burrows. Why, you
don't mean to say that you know him,
do you?™

“Know him! I've known him all my
life. I live at Meltonburg and my father
was a physician there, in whose office
Harry got his first lessons in surgery.
Oh, Captain Henderson, if you go there,

| you must call on my mother and Mr.

Brentwood, the minister; and be sure to
see how Grace—"

Frank paused and blushed scarlet.
In the excitepnent of conversing with a
man who was actually about to meet
the dear omes at home, he had said
more than he intended to do.

“Your sister, I suppose?’ Henderson
asked, surprised at his confusion.

“No, not exactly—my—that is to say,
Mr. Brentwood's grandchild.”

“A child, eh? Some little thing you've
made & pet of—nay, don't be ashamed
of loving children, I'm fond of them my-
self; so rest easy, for I'll take her a big
box of candies and a kiss in your name,
and she shall hear bow—"

“But,” Frank interrupted. ““You
can't do any such thing. Miss Grace
Brentwood is & young lady of eighteen,
who would be shocked H—"

“You did the kissing by proxy. Ah,

lad, | se¢ how the wind blows, and will |

be properly considerate of your in-
m.ﬁwhhfm

'And you'll see my mother?”
“Indeed I will And, talking about
‘elations, do. you know that I have an
ancle in your regiment? No? Well, I
have—one of the best fellows that ever

you pgetachance, cultivate his acquaint-
ance, for he's a good man for a young-
gter like you to kmow."

“Major Hopkins has been goodenough
to take some notice of me already,”
Frank said, intensely pleased at the
turn the conversation was taking.

“Yes, I heard him say to-day that you
were w like a boy he lost.”
Henderson continued: *“You see, Uncle
Jack has had a pretty tough time of it,
and that perhaps accounts for his going
a-soldiering when most men of his age
and means wold have preferred to
send a substitute.”

“A boy he lost?”

“Yes, his only child and wife were
both drowned at sea, and he has never
been the same man since.”

But now, to Frank's chagrin, the con-
versation was interrupted by other
members of the party.

Green and Carson, who were old
friends of Henderson, were clamorous
that he should sing them something be-
fore the meeting dispersed.

“Come now, Mark, no excuses. We
don't often get such a chance, and we've
rot the slightest intention of missing

L'?

“Well, boys,” was the cheery answer,
“if yourwill promise to do justice to the
chorus, I don’t care if T do tip youa
stave. So here goes. I stole the best
half of it from Sever, but the felony
won't spoil its flavor.”

Then, in a rich baritone he trolled:

* The pickets are fast retreating, boys,

The last tattoo is bealing. boys,

So 1ot every man

Fill up his can
And drink to our next merry meeting. boys.

* The calonel so gayly pranecing, boys,
Has a wonderful trick of advancing, boys;
When he sings out so large:
‘Fix bayonels and charge !’
He sets all the Johnnles a-dancing, boys.
“ Our sweethenrts st home are sighing, boys,
For lads on the tented-fleld lying, boys:
But we're hearty as yet,
And doa't mean to fret,
Or talk about death, till we're dying, boys

““ But 'tis time for a farewell-gresting, boys,
For the wing-footed hours are ficeting, boys,
So let every man
Fill up bis can,
And drink to our next merry meoting. boys.™

Once fairly started, the gallant caval-
ryman proved himself a prince of good
company, song and story tripping from
his lips without apparent effort. It was
only when the party was breaking up
that Frank managed to get a word or
two with him.

**Shall I see you in the morning, Cap-
tain Henderson?" he asked, anxiously.

“Not likely, my boy; for [ starton
the first train, and you'll be hoofing it
probably before I'm ount of bed.”

“Yes, that is so. Well, be sure and
call on mother, if you go to Meltonburg
—and, [ say; if you tell her any thing
of our way of living down here, don't
draw your pictures with too many
shadows in them."

DECEMBER 31, 1891.

siinple question about & neighbor, bul

‘oﬂmﬂ: into the realms of romance

and matrimony. See, I didn't even ask
after the widow at all—I said the Be-
sants, as plain as [ conld speak. Now,
do you think you can come down from
your stilts long enough to tell me who
the Besantsare?”

*“But, Mark, there are no Besants
but Mrs. Besant,” Mrs. Burrows

“She is a widow with some means™
her husband explained, ‘““who lives in
the best house in the village, and is de-
cidedly the person of the place, as you
will find out before you have been here
very long. She has only one child, a
son, who is now covering himself with
glory on the battle-fields.™

“Yes,” Henderson interrupted. *“I
spent the evening with him a few nights
ago at Sedalin.”

“What!" Mrs. Burrows ejacnlated
“You have been all night in the house
and never told us this. Why, Mrs. De-
sant will be wild to see you. Get ready
to go with me at once, sir, or 1 shall
pever be forgiven for having kept her
s0 long from seeing yon.™

“I object," ruthlessly declared Dr.
Burrows. *“Mark is an invalid and
wants rest.” Then, seeing the pout on
hiswife's pretty lips, headded: “Dut I'll
propose an amendment 1o your propo-
sition. We've never attempted to give
o party since we were married. Now,
suppose you go to the Walnnt House
and ipvite Mrs. Desant to tea to-night.
You can then trot round to the parson-
age and ask Mr. Brentwood and his
women-folk, and—"

“Won't that be perfectly splendid!”
Flossie Burrows eried. and as Mark la-
zily accepted the plan it was forthwith
carried out.

But Mark Henderson was fated to
meet Mrs. Besant before the evening's
festivities, for in the early afternoon a
note came round from Walout House
to say that that lady’s niece had just
arrived from Chicago, whereupon the
sccommodating officer was commis-
sioned by his sister to call and induce
both ladies to honor them with their
presence.

*You know T didn't dare to say that
you were a friend of Frank’s this morn-
ing, or we should have had the widow
down here long before this, interrupt-
ing my immense preparations for sup-
per—simply an army officer, my dear
boy—so while you're there you ecan
just let the flood-gates of your informa-
tiod flow, or you'll be boring us todeath
this evening with it all," the volatile
little lady suggested.

“And this niece—do you know any
thing about her?"

““Oh, I suppose she is a laar who was
visiting Mra Besant two years ago,
whom 1 met at the Brentwoods, when I
first made Harry's acguaintance—not
at all good looking and rather passe—

“I nnderstand, and will be careful.
But how about the fair Grace? Shall I
tell her that you send her a kiss, but
don't want the precious article deliv-
ered till you're at home?"

not a bit your style, my dear; but, as
she'll be up to her eyes unpacking, yon
may rely on having the fair widow all
to yourself.”

Henderson was a fine, handsome {fel-

Frank laughed.

*Good-bye, old fellow,” he said. *“I
wish with all my heart and soul I was
going with you."

_And there was something like tears '
in the lad's eyes ns he grasped his
friend’s hand and turned gloomily away
to his quarters.

The march to St. Louis proved
worthy of Charlie Fulton's worst an-
ticipations. The weather was execra-
ble, rain, snow, sleet by turn assailing
them—the ground now slushy as a
swamp, and again frozen with ridges
hard as iron. Sometimes they had to
hunt for the least moist spot on which
to pitch their tents, and at others they
could not pitch their tents at all, be-
cause no human hands could drive the

“B0 LET EVERY MAN FILL UP HIS CAN."

pegs into the adamantine earth, and
all this suffering aggravated by the
sight of trains rolling by them on which
they ought to have been riding. Some-
body's ears at Washington must have
tingled, if the old saw be true, for
curses loud and deep fell from the lips
of the weary men as they dragged their
tired limbs over the endless miles of
road.

CHAPTER VIL
A TERY QUIET PARTY.

“Do I know the Besants, Mark?"

The speaker was Mrs. Burrows, a
matron so young and pretty that one
could see at a glance that the honey-
moon had not yet reached its wane.
*“Why, of course I do, and if you'd
taken the tronble to read my letters you
would have discovered that [ consider
Mre DBesant the quite too sweetest
thing in the way of widows [ ever saw
or read about. What the men are
thinking of to let her wear her weeds
so long I'm sure I don't know. If 1
were a man—"

*Which, thank goodness, you're not,”
a manly voice interrupted. “The fact
is, Mark. somebody once told Flossie
that there is a strong resemblance be-
tween her and Mrs. Besant, and ever
since she's done nothing but rave about
her perfections.” :

low, with a distinguished military bear-
ing, and had often been the ¢ynosure of
admiring eyes on the parasde-ground
and in the drawing-room, but he had
never known what it was to be stared
at as he was by the gaping rustics on

| his way through the village, and well

they might feast their cyes on his gal-
lant figure: for Meltonburg was one of
thdse delightfully primitive villages,
where, if you had an egg for breakfast,
there was not an old maid in the place
who did not know which end you had
broken it at before dinner-time, and
consequently Mark's arrival had been
heralded from hounse to house.
His doughty deeds had becn carried
on the wings of gossip from fireside to
fireside, and the patriotic editor of the
Weekly Advertiser had primed them
with a double-leaded description of the
glorious cavalry charge nt Springfleld
“in whish the brother-in-law of onr
talented fellow citizen, Dr. Burrows,"
took so noble a part. Nay, not half an
hour ago, the new edition of the paper
had come out with the announcement
in bold type that “The hero of the bat-
tle of Springfield 1s among us, visiting
Doctor and Mrs. Burrows. It is pro-
posed to give him a public reception be-
fore he goes back to gather fresh
laurels,” a piece of information which
Mark's sister religiously kept out of his
sight, for she felt sure if lie saw it he
would be off to Dayton by the first
train. So the villager. stared their SiL
Women ran to thelr doors to gaze after
him as he passoJ, men gathered on the
sidawalks to discuss his martial bear-
fng, aou wore tan voce the little boys
ook up a feeble cheer, which was supe
pressed by their eiders. I he had only
entered a store, how they would have
ecrowded in after him und solaced them-
selves in troe rural fashion with &
hearty hand-:hale, but he Lept right
on up the main strect Ll he reached
the garden gate of the Walnut House,
where he was lost to the gaze of his ad-
mirers.

A neat mald servant, all blushes and
giggles, received him. Yes, Mrs. Besant
was at home—would he be pleased to
walk right in, and she would call her
mistress?

Mark had time o notice the pretty re-
finement of the .vom, which bore so
many traces of feminine taste and had
such a home-like airabout it, before his
hostess made her appearance.

Yes, Mrs. Besant was decidedly hand-
some, he declared to himself, as she
swept into the room with a grace of
movement so fascinating in beautiful
women. There was a charm of man-
ner about her, too, which put him at his
ease before he had been five minutes in
her presence, and, oh! what a welcome
she gave him, when she found that he
had been a boon companion of her boy.
Bow she loaded him with questions;
how she reveled in the stories of har
boy's adventures on the battle-fleld;
bhow her color came and went as he told
the tales of hair-breafith escapes; how
she cunningly led him on to describe

wings—for Mark loved to talk to pretty
women, and it was nearly five o'clock
before he had the grace to take hia

ha%u. trod niece
I must introduce you to my
widow sald, as be

YERY one {onsed of !.-formation on the
E subject of sdvertising will do well to
oolain & copy of “Bouk for Advertisers” 388

®, price on doliar. Malled, postaz:

, OB ﬂulmdt:br. C.onta!ns & careful
omplisrion from American
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[First published in 1he 237 *<x WEMEL
REFLECTOR, Dec. s, 2891 ) ¥

SHERIFF’~ SALE.

Utds rand by vitine of ancad sale
sned by L e clerk of the 1;:- :1;? cuurt lt:
Dickinsou cus niy, state of Karons, ieacanse
pendin_ therein, wi erein Josepi seott is
p;mz*-dﬂrs; '\‘t—?:: W ek, Nsney W.ek,
! Ir and Abilene Invesiment
Company are deten ants, § will,

On Monday, Jan. 4, A. D. 1899,
at the front door of th -
city of Abllene, munl.; :.i’ui:-. I-_‘q ::‘.}nll::

of nan-as, at 100'clock &, m. ¢t day s¢ll
10 the high-n bidder for co' ollowing
dcﬁ:ﬁmmh luﬂ tlh::m“"
nlt o south il
number ten (10), in wowaship nnlmn:‘r lll1m
et

(16)sonth, of m' ge number two [- 3]

e slXth princips]l merid ‘o Dickinson
xoun:y.atllenfznm s

1 e anid resd ewtate will be soid Exu-u
Lo toe judgwent of the coury in canse
recitou 1n rald gader ot sale

Aitness my bund this Ind day of Dec., A.

D, 1501,
D, W.
1435 Sheril of Diekinson Og:iltlil."m

[First published in the ARiLENs WE
REFLECTOR Dec. 3, I89L | o

SHERIFF'S SALE.

Undaers o by virtue of an urder of salé
sued by the Clerk of the Distriots Lonr.\ I:l.
Diosinsun county, state of Kansas, {n g cause
pending thervin, wherein Lavinds yYreen.
Wuld is plaintifsca Wiliam 3. H uge, Laurs
. odge, James H., Beckham, John P,
Agonew, The Avilene Nutivnal Bank, . G,
Hawk, toe .biene udb and Hilswd South-
wurto aredefondants, 1 will,

On Monday, Jan. 4, A. D., 1802

&t the front duor of the court house, in the
city ul Abllene, cuunty of Lickiusoo, State
of annsas 8 10 w'e ook 5. m, of =ud day sed
10 the ligh- st bidder for casb, tue following
l.lcl:cxl vil rexnl es ate to-wit:

ol number six (6), 1o He + Hod
Reeda's sub div slow of Tuumlmnm & I?O\a.*l
addition t. ke city of Abllene, iu LMokinson
cuunty, sticle 0f KalLsag

+ he said renl =t «te whil be sold pursuant
to the judymoen of the court in sald cause
recited insald orde: of rale

Witness my hand this Ist day of Dee., A,
D. 891, D W.NaAlL ,

45 Sherill of Dickinson County, Kaa.

[Firs: publishied In the ABILknE WEERKLY
KEFLECTON, Dee. S, 1891, |

SHERIFF'S SALE.

Unter und by vir ue of sn order of &
issued vy the vlerk of the disirict court
Dickinsou county, stute of Kansns, in & canse
peading therein, wherein Willlam © @-
uver 18 plalntil and James L, Robb and
Isuse Shin ke and Dunlel K Sulder, part-
wers us Snockey & snider nod J, A. Spangler
are defecdants, 1 wili,

On Monday, Jan. 4th, A. D. 18982,

atl tke front door of the court houss, in the
city of A ilene, couniy of Dickinson, tats
0! Kan-as, at 0o'clock 4. m ol 81 - day, sell
L Lo hyghest vidder for ¢ «sb, the (ollowlag
de=cribed real esinte 1o wit:

Lot nowbaer four 4). in blovk vumber
nine (U, In Kice sod Bone-bmke's addition
toto ¢l y of Avllere, in Dickivson county,
“Late of Kansas,

The said reas estate will be sold pursunnt
10 the judgment of the Court in sald canse
reciled in #aid order of sale.

Witness my hand this lst day of Dec, A

D. x01,
s D. W.NAILL,
Sheriff Dicxinnon Uo., -as,
[First pubiished in the ABILENE WERELY
KEFLECT R, Dee, 3, 1581 |

SHERIFF'S SALE,

Under and by virioe - [ as order of sale {s-
-t 4 by the Chrkof the Disiriot Court of
hekinsg n county, stute of Kaos«s, in B
cause pending thercln wherein J, 8. Dmks
I- plalaoff and Paseal . Dmke, Alice AL
Ienke nd M. T. Guss and Mis, Florenos A,
Newbhal', late partoers as M. T. Go-3 & Com.-
pany s o defendants, 1 will,

On Monday, Jan. 4. A&. D. 1892,
it the frout door of Lh comrt bhouse, in the
vity of Abtleny, County o! Dickinson, State
ol Kansas, a* 10 o'clock s m. of sald day sell
to the higuest bidder lorcush, the following
iescribed real estaie 1o Wil

Lots numb 5 sev- nteen (17) and eightesn
(14), o 1] <k number rweaty (), nth town
vl dane +ster, in Dickinson counly, stale
ol hans=as,

The suid resl est<te wiil lnmlmmt
to the ju gment of the court la enuse
recited in shid order of sale.

Wita ss my baad thisistday of Dec, A

D, 181
D, W. NAILL,
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First published in the- ABILES® WEEKLY
: WEFLECTOR, Deec. 3, Jebl,

SHERIFF'S SALE,

Under and b v riu- of an order 1 sale is.
sued by the Clerk of the dirtriet cour$ of
Dickinson county, state of Kansas, ioacalse
pending thervio, whereln John Koehwer s
platn I and Wi Ham F., Hauvaghnn, M-
gar-t Ha. ngban, The Abilens Investment
company . B %, Abbe, Jounw MeDurmoit aod
J hu R Muolvane, Wilkiam H. Hossiog on aued
sialy o Martin, trustees, o d Edward D,

Lutz wnd Edward C.‘
Uhainberli: 10, irusters, wre defendants, |
will,

On Monday. Jan. 4 A. D. 1893,

at the fronl dour o! the court boose, in the
cily of Abilrne, cousty of D ckinsou, stata
of Kunsas,at 10o'clock a. ma, of suid day sell
1o the vighest b1 der for cush, the following
described real esisto, 1o wit:

1 he south as quater of section number
twe.ve (I2), In ownsnip ~ixteen (16) south,
o mange numbe- ooe (1) vest of the siyxth
principal w.rld an, In Dipkinson cggaly,
stnte of Kan-u-,

The said real estate will be zold pursuant
to the ju gment of the Court o said causg
recited in said order of sale.

Wit e-3 my bhand tuls 1st dl{ of Doee.
A. D, 9L D.W_NAILLL,

-5 sheriff «f Dickinson County, Kas.,
| #irwt published In the ARILENS WaERLY™

REFLECTONR DeeC. 3, I#0].]

SHERIFF’S SALE.

Under and Ly viriue o an urder of sale is
s« Ly the cierk of the di trict comrs of
nckinson county, srate of l-hm-llhln
cnuse pending th rein, wherels D Heaor
OUsburne s platntiM ang Sarnh Payvne,

. Payne, w. H, Motter and George
shulLway are defendants, [ will,

On Monday. Jan. 4 A. D. 1682.

at the front door of the court house, In th
city of Ablivs e, ¢ unty of Dickinson, stete ¢
hansss, «l J0o'clock o m. of said day sell
thes blghest bidder for cash, the followln,
de ceribed real estate to-wit: ’
Lut number elghty-six (~6) on norih Four'y
(sth) sireet, in 1 homipson and MeLoy's add
tlun to the town now city of A ne, |
‘dekinson coonty, =t.te of Kansa . T
The ssid renl est te will be sold ¥
tothe j agment of the court in sald caus
recit-d lp sald orvder of ra'e. .
Witness wy tand this lat day of Dec. A,

D. 1=01.
D W. NAaILL,
4-5 Sheriff of Dickivsom County, Ksnsas.

First published in the ABILENE REVLEC
T R, Drc 3, 1204 |

SHERIFF’S SALE.
Under and by v r3ue of an urderof sals s~
stied LY the clmk of the olstrict ecourt of
Lickinson cuunl) ,stale 0 lK,n?l-u. l.lb:m
ooing there.n, whe remn D, Henry Osbotne
g; lttul: f and Kichard D v.in and W. B,
Luwrauce are defendants, | wili,

On Mondsy, Jan. 4, A. D. 1882,

at the front door of the court bouse, in the
city vl Auliene, county of Dicsinson,

of Kansus at 10 v'clod k 5. m. of said day

to tne highest bidder for «ash, the

eseri resl estate lo-wik:

Tue north talf of the northwest quarter of
sectivn Lthirty- w (32, 1o townablp sixteon
{18), 18 .gw Ove (1) easi, OF the sixih

e ridinn in Dickinson cenoly, -hm

“;'ht- said real estate will be sold
tolh judgms tol the cvurt io s
recite in sald of ‘er of sale

W ‘tness my hand this Ist day of Dee., &,

A D. W.NAILL,
s Sheriff of Dicklos0n Counsy,

[First pubiished in the ABILEME WEENLY
BEFLECTOR Lec, 3 1801}

SHE~\FF’'S SALE.

sued by the cletk of the distr.ct cuurt of
D ¢+ luson county, stute of Kansus, in 8 cause
pewdiug therein, wherein Mrs. Annie Whit-
myel 18 plain i ad earge W.

Mary M Besch, The ALpess I. vestme
Company sud Mills d J. Eich are defend-
ants, 1 will,

On Mouday. Jan. 4, A. D. 1882,
& the front door of the court house, in
city ot Ablisve, coun'y of Dickinson,
vl An a-, at 0o'cleck . v Of sald
10 the hix best budder tor cash, b
desoribed real est e, & -wit:

The vorthwe-1 qua: ter of secti m

aington, Johan A.

one (1) enst of the sixth pri of

o Dicxinson cou 1y, 1 te of

The said real es'ate will be «old

to th juigment of the rourt in

rec:t+d in suld orde Of sr.

Witness my band this Zod
L

o8 D. W.NAT
-5 Sheriff of Dickinson Ce

-

o |

-

L

Sheriff of Dickinson Cognty, Key,
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